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« An injury offered to an individual, is interefting 


‘to fociety. On this principle, 1f you are injured, the 


“people of England will join in your refentment.”— 


Funius to Sir Wilkam Blackftone. 


8 3 8 @1 GID | Secena-— 


DEAR SIR, 


CANNOT be expetted, by any man of honour 
or feeling, to defcend to Se iivat a {currilous per- 
fon, figning himfelf Robert Southey, in a letter fent 
to me here by a friend. You, fir, have a gentleman’s 
mind, and one always friendly to literature. Be pleafed 
to reprint in your Magazine, Mr. S.’s letter (that it 
may never be faid I garbled 1 his correfpondence as he 
has mine), along with thefe remarks upon it; and to 
let a line be written to Mr. S, informing him you 
have done Jo. ‘his I particularly requeft, though 
he thought it juft and See te to addrefs his letter 
to the Editor ot the Monthly Magazine, and to print 
and circulate it as a handbill, I am informed, i in coffee~ 
houfes and publick places, without any communication 
of it to me, or any Fiend of mine; at a time he knew 
I had been for three years out of the kingdom; ,and 
precifely at the moment (Decem ber) when the froft in- 
terrupts all communication with the north of Europe. 
On an abufive writer, fo little peiemene: with the 
common rule S of juttice, I hall never make any further 
remarks than thefe; whatever may come from iis pen: 
unlefs he fhould lay any FACTS before the Publick. But I 
de gard of him, what I prefume even this Mr. Southey 
will not pARE to deny me, that he print, in his edi- 
tion of Chatterton (whofe Li ttle finger I have ever re- 
verenced, more than Mr, Southey knows how to re 
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{fpe& the poor boy’s whole body), his unjuft attack 
upon me in my abfence; and my remarks upon it, 
the moment I faw it ; and any further fcurrility, vith 
which he may be pleafed to honour me. I learn fo 
much of Mr. Southey’s juftice from his abufe, that I 
fhould be afhamed of myfelf, were this perfon ever to 
difgrace me by his praife ; which might happen, did he 
with to gain money, or fame, by becoming the officious 
editor of my works, Befides, if Pope were talking of 
fuch Epic Poets as Blackmore, inftead of the eternal 
race of fools, | would apply to the author of oan of Arc 
two lines, in the Prologue to the Satires, I think—— 

** A fool, quite angry, is quite innocent : 

** Alas! ’t is ten times worfe when they repent.” 


The following is what Mr. S.’s ideas of juftice have 
circulated with uncommon induftry. The Jtalics are 
Mr. 8.’s own, In this cafe they might be fuppofed to 
take their name from the Italian ufe of the Stiletto. 


The circumftances of the Famiry of CuatTeRTton, and 
the treatment they have experienced, are detailed in the 
following Letter, which was printed an the Monthly 
Magazine for Now 1799. 


To the Editor of the Monthly Magazine. 


[ Motto, humbly fubmitted to Mr. Southey’s better 
judgment— 
&¢ Whatte woulde I doe? I furious woulde him flee; 
*¢ Fis deathe a means unto my life fhulde bee.” 
Chatterton’s Goddwyn. 


“ In ftriving to flee him, ourfelves we flee,”’—-TJd. | 


SIR, 

As a fubfcription edition of all CuaTTERTON’S 
remains is about to be publifhed for the benefit of his 
filter and niece, I beg leave, by means of your Maga- 
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zine, to invite the public attention to thofe circum- 
{tances which render this act dps neceflary. 

It might have been fuppofed that the intereft which 
the fate of Chatterton excited in the public mind, 
would, in fome meafure, have fupplied his lofs to his 
family, by procuring for them attive and benevolent 
friends. The publication of all his works for their 
emolument would at that time have fecured to them the 
comforts of life. Your readers, fir, probably will learn 
with furprife, that the whole fum they have ever re- 
ceived from the profits of his produ€tions, amounts 
only to feventeen guineas and fixpence. In this I do 
not include the voluntary affiftance of thofe indivi- 
duals on whofe juftice they had no claim, They re- 
member with gratitude the kindnefs of Dr. Glynn, of 
Mr. Bryant, above all of Mifs Hannah More and her 
fitters. 

The papers and poems attributed to Rowley, had 
been procured from Chatterton, during |] his a time, 
chiefly by Mr. Barrett and Mr. Catcott. The poems 
were purchafed for fifty pounds, of which te guineas 
were given to the Rcehes and fitter. <A great part of 
Mr. ay s Hiftory of Briftol is compoled of Chat- 
terton’s communications ; the only return the family 
ever received from him was his furgical affiftance, gra- 
tuitoufly afforded to the filter, Mrs. Newton, once in 
a complaint of the breaft, once in curing a whitlow on 
her finger. 

When Chatterton was more particularly rly the obje€t 
of public curiofity, a clergyman called upon his fifter, 
prefented her half a guinea, and requelted to fee hits 
ever letters of her HrotWver ie had preferved. She pro « 
duced them. He then begged permiffion to take them 
away for one hour, affigning as a reafon, that it would 
be too painful to his feelings to read them in the pre- 
fence of that fitter, to whom they were addreffed. On 
the fame pretext he procured the, letters in Mrs. Chat- 
terton’s poffeflion,who lived feparately from her daugh- 
ter; thefe alfo, he promifed to return in an hour, and 
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6 
the prefent of a guinea, and the language of confolatory 
friendfhip pre rented all fi u{picion ; indeed, fo confola- 


tory and fo full of religion was his language to the 
mother, that fhe faid fhe almoft Jgeleed upon him as a 
guardian angel, 

A fortnight elapfed, the letters had not been re- 
turned, and they knew not the name of the perfon to 
whom they had entrufted them. At the end of the 
fortnight Mrs, Chatterton received a letter from that 
pees Mr. H— C—. ‘Be not alarmed Mrs. Chat- 
tex “rton,”” he faid, ‘ all the little treafure fhall be faith- 
fully returned to you again;’ with the originals he 
promifed to fend tranfcripts of all the letters, with 
which aS curiofity of {tran ngers might be gratified, 
while the hand writing of Chatterton fhould be 
ferved. He again confoled Mrs, Chatterton for the 
fate of her fon. ‘Perhaps,”’ faid he, ** he now beholds 
with pleafure the deferved progrefs his reputation is 
making every day, and the friends and the affiftances 
which his name brides to you and to his fifter :’? the 
date of the letter was Lincoln’s-Inn, July a. 1748, 

Ina fecond letter, Auguft aith, i778, Mr. C— 
requefted the fifter to write to him, whatever the and 
her mother could te colleét, concerning Chatterton, 
* Believe me you are writing to one who re{petts his 
memory, and wifhes you both well ;” the promife of 
returning the letters and magazines containing Chatter- 
ton’s ce which he had borrowed at the fame time, 
were repeated ; and in the courfe of the Autumn they 
were accordin gly returned. Nothing more was heard 
till, in the following July, to the aftonifhment of the 
amuy, Mr. C— publifhed the letters, and the infor- 
mation he had obtained from Mrs. Newton, in his 
oh ar ¥ Mapwness. The mother wrote to him and 
upbraided him for duplicity ; he replied, by fending 
ten pounds, to be divided between her and her daugh- 
ter ; again profeffling friendfhip for them, and fayitig, 
“ Be affured the family of Thomas Chatterton fhali 
never be forgotten by H——- C 


or 


Four months afterwards he again wrote to juftify 
himfelf, and ufed thefe expreffions, ‘* What has been 
done was with a view to o pave the way skp fervices to 
your family; and I hope, fooner than you a, to be 
of more fervice to you than any perfon who has hi- 
therto vot d about your fon, for I have a true re- 
gard for his memory.” 

In November 1780, he wrote a fifth letter, defiring 
Mrs. Newton would fend him a wat eicutes account ef 
her circumftances, as he was about to ete a public 
fubfcription for her ; and in April 1781, they received 


a cg apm him, requiring an acknowledgment of the 


ee Mr Pe dropt his correfpondence with 
the family ; they heard no more of the future fervices 
and the “public fubfcription. His Love and Madnef 
had a great and rapid fale, undoubtedly in a confide- 
rable degree owing to the letters of Chatterton ; and 
his purpofe was ferved. Luck ily Mrs. Newton pre- 
ferved his letters. In 1796, f fhe was advifed, by a gen- 
tleman to whom fhe had fhewn them, to write to M» 


C ; the following is a copy of her letter. 


is Ci rth cease cies - at £, STS 
The name of Chatterton is, perhaps, yet familiar 
gd 


to your memory. She to whom ¥b was ‘eideuted by 
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the tender ties of nature, and who contemplating his 
Ree ba Bap pci a hi 

many virtues, would remember hiserrors no more, ‘begs 


leave to dideels you with reference to your profeffions 


of attachment to the remainder of his famil y. Several 
years have now elapfed fince you obtained of me his 
unpublifhed papers, and communicated them to the 
world. The di f{quietude I might have felt at fuch a 
tranfaétion, was removed b yy an apprehenfion, t that while 
you interefted yourfelf, you would render confiderable 
affiftance to me. The popularity of the concern 
was an adequate ground for my expeétations, which 
were heightened by the ala RY of your connec- 

tions in life. Juftice to my fituation rould long fince 
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have compelled me to addrefs you, but have been, till 

a few days paft, unacquainted with your refidence. 

If any thing in my favour be praéticable, to which I 

truft you will not be indifpofed, your early attention 

will greatly oblige, 

Sir, Your obedient humble fervant, 

Mary NewrTon, 

H—— C——, Efq. Portman Square, 

London, fFune 1gth, 1496. 


As no anfwer was returned, a fecond letter was ad- 
drefled: to Miri C—-<s, 


Reverend Srr, 

A former letter of mine, addreffed to you under 
the appellation of H C , Efq. may probably 
have reached your hands; the fame motive which urged 
me to engage in that, induces me to trouble you with 
this, and I again {olicit your attention to the remainder 
of the family of Chatterton. Juftice to myfelf, as I 
before obferved, was the reafon of my forming the ap- 
plication, on which I had the fatisfatory judgment of 
fome very refpettable friends. As the fubjeét of ob- 
taining my brother’s papers, has of late been particu- 
Jarly inveftigated here, I truft you will not fuffer an 
occafion for public cenfure, in a matter where my 
feelings are confiderably interefted, 

I am, reverend Sir, 
Your obedient humble fervant, 
Auguft 4, 1796. Mary Newron, 


Mr. C 


*s anfwer was as follows, 


Mrs. Newton’s letter of Auguft 4, is fent to me 
here ; fhe is either ill-advifed, or fhe has not told her 
advifers the money which I gave her, when I had the 
copies of the letters, and afterwards. The fort of threat- 
ening letter which Mrs, Newton’s is, will never fucceed 
with me; but if the clergyman of the parifh will do 
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me the favour to write me word, through Mrs. New- 
ton, what Chatterton’s relations confift of, and what 
charaéters they bear, 1 will try, by every thing in my 
power, to ferve them; yet certainly not, if any of them 
pretend to have the fmalleft clazm on me. 


H—— C——. 
Exmouth, Devon, September 1, 1796. 


The money Mr. C alludes to, is the guinea 
given to Mrs, Chatterton, and the half guinea to her 
daughter, when he Jorrowed the letters for an hour, and 
the ten pounds fent after he had publifhed them. 

Mr. .C has been privately addreffed upon the 
fubjeét, witheut effect; his conduct is now made pub- 
lic, in the hope that general liberality may be excited 
by general indignation. 

The mother of Chatterton died in poverty; fhe 
fuffered three years with a cancer, and till her death, 
experienced the kindnefs of the Mifs Mores. Mrs. 
Newton {upports herfelf by teaching children to read ; 
fhe is now advancing in years, and her fight begins to 
fail, She is a widow with one daughter. It is hoped 
that the profits of the propofed publication will render 
her old age comfortable. 

The edition will comprize whatever Chatterton 
left. Mifcellanies, the pieces attributed to Rowley, 
and the letters publifhed by Mr. C ; fome un- 

publifhed poems have been procured, and fome Maga- 
zine pieces which had efcaped the collector of the Mif- 
cellanies. Dr. Gregory has promifed to adapt the life 
of this extraordinary young man to the work; it will 
make two o€tavo volumes. The price fixteen fhillings, 
the money to be paid on delivery. Mr. Kearfley re- 
ceives fubfcriptions. The edition will be under my 
dire€tion, and every care fhall be taken to render it 
correct and complete. 


ROBERT SOUTHEY. 
Brarstot, O&, 1799, 
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SNOW Mr 'e S. 


iC 
s politica Rees tples from the Purfuits of 


Literature, ea. 6. p.952, and from hisown Pref, to Joan 
of Arc), that great man communicated not the diferimi- 


nating powe peste die mind. But “thus ote 


L2UL 
‘ blafted the reputations of the living ; and of the feadl 


we 


s I faid, in my Life of You ng, rnore than twer 
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ago. When I had read to Tohnfon as far as thefe + 
5 j 


ft 1° 4 , 7 tr ‘y 1*,° 
or which the bookfellers’ edition in 1791 makes bg 
fenfe, he ftopped me with-~* Yes fir-and, if you quit 
**Jones’s bar ”’ (the sir Wil 1am) “ for the church 
. “and literature, as 1 advifes you, it is 


© wasn Ti, 2he peed 
: ih waple you Wi 
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aug > truth of your Ay 
exion, by literature, long before you are my age 


What apy pears from this Pe Bp Mr. Sout] hey ; 
t €. what its hte rary author, in the fervour of compo- 

1oulnefs to be the Editor of Chat- 
pleafes to assert; I will fubmit to colleét, 
pity ocence would lefs often fall a Bie to villainy, if 


it boldly met the whole of a nefa ous accufation . 
its blackeft colours. I de fy the he eart even of Mr. S, 
to heighten what I hall tran{cribe from him. But he 
will allow meto remind him that hj is reval Chi apelain, 
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in the oth book of Pucelle ow France De horee, chofen 
by Mr. S. for his epic dieathie {peaks of a devil, ac- 
cording to Mr. S.’s own ac ‘count, “the moft ii(chiey. 
“ ous of all the tribe, whofe body is made of nothing 
“¢ but ears and eyes,’ This ge entleman feems to have 
tent his friend, Mr. S. in my cafe all his earsand not 
one of hiseyes. I wonder much Mr. S. did not catch 
from his friend rather different ex of republicks and 


revolutions, fince the patriot Mr. S. tells us, after Cha- 
pelain, that ‘* the great devil was grievoufly troubled, 
** when he learnt, from his agents , the fuccefs of jae 
‘6 Even in the flames of Helt, h felt | his SOUL SHIVER.” 
Joan of Arc, ed. 2. vol. 1. p. aay ee 

But I mint keep my word, and arrange the great 
Mr. S’s, abufe of me (for he writes profe fomewhat 
like bad poetry, and poetry fomewhat like bad profe), 
however it may make my foul fhiver. 

I fhall arrange it under different heads, 

15. Vhat-l was a est Aa (not an atheift, nor a 
follower of paniifocracy ), when I robbed C SWatreriants 
fa sa in the curious way Mr. S, pretends : though 
Mrs. N. addreffed her letter 1 796, as Mr. S. prints it, 
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2. That, though I voluntarily gave both the mo- 
ther and filter money, I made handles of confolation 
and religion ; and impoied upon them by lies ; in order 
to execute my well-planned robbery of half a dozer 
letters Ve 

a. i 1 hat, though I voluntarily wrote to them ina 
few days, and acknowleged the ftolen property, I ftill 
meant to retain it. 

4. hat, though, in Auguft 1778, I performed 
every thin ae which Mr: S. Seems to ftate, from my letter 
of the precedi ng month, as promifed without ever being 
performed ; ef till , was fuch a CLERICAL robder as he 
de{cribes. 

5- hat I completed the robbery, by printing the 

half dozen lette rs, making the whole, or Pee gr eater 
4 art, of my work (w rould not any one fuppofe fo P); 
though the book, in which thefe le etters, to ferve Chat- 
terion and his family, fill a few pages, contained more 
matter than ive common volumes. 

6. ‘That the mother wrote to me and upbraided 
me with duplicet y (not very intelligible, in any fenfe; 
but, oeticé, for vill ainy) to which | charge I replied by 
fending 10, 


. That, four months after, without any apparent 
reafon for a robber’s continuing Ses a corre{pondence, 
I “ again wrote to juftify my felf ?? (my italics) ; where, 
by flipping in the word again, an epic poet afferts, 
without fhowing any fuch thing, that I had juftified 
myfelf, before, from a charge, the hinting of which 
would certainly have prevented my ever fending the 
10). 
8. That, Nov. 1780, I wrote Mrs. N.a fifth letter, 
which fays I was ‘ about to promote a public fub- 
*‘ {cription for her ;’’ and the author of Botany-Bay 
Eclogues, by printing public fubfcription in _ italics, 
xNows, that he meant to accufe me of having begun 
and recrtven the fubfcription, which I was “ Anour 
** to promote.” 
g. Finally, as “they heard no more of the future 
 fervices and the public fubfcription”’ (Mr, S.’s italic 
‘the mother of Chatterton died in poverty, after fuf- 
“‘ fering three years with a cancer,’’ and Mrs. N.’s 
** fight is beginning to fail :’”? while the immaculate, re- 
ligious, patriotic, and pANTiIsocRaATIC Mr, S. inftead 
of w as one w ‘ones from September 1796 to Beer 

1799, ‘ ‘ what Chatterton’ s relations confift of,’’ (as I 
defired), after an interval of almoft twenty years oe akes 
my conduct public, keeping his doing fo concealed 
from me; accufes me of having “ ferved my purpofe ’’ 
by the means with which I have been forced to foil 
my paper; and “ hopes’? (I believe the gentleman) 
*“* that general liberality + (towards a work which. he 
and his connexions are going to edite, print, and pub- 
lifh) ** may be excited by general indignation,” 

In governments purely pantifocratical, 1.€. LE- 
VELLING, fuch a reafoner and fuch a gentiouas would 
be Rhircd to Johnion’s indignant anfwer to Mac- 
pherfon, which fays, that ‘“ he carried a ftick to repel 
‘ infult ; after which, the law fhould do for him, 
“what 16 could not die; for himfelf.’? But I am a cler- 
gyman; as Mr, S, remembered, when he held fuch 
language, and publifhed it in fucha manner, On my 
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return to England, it is poflible I may fee whether 
the law can do fie me what it would not become me 
to do for myfelf. In the mean time, I will dif poe of 
the good fenieof Mr. 8.’s f{eurrility under thefe nine 
heads. 

1. Mr. 5S. very well knows his motives for making 
fuch a charaéter, as he reprefents me, a clergyman, before 
I a€tually was one. Our country and all countries are 
in the fituation in which we fee them, becaufe fuch 
lurking attacks upon religion and government have not 
been openly met and repelled. if Mr. S. will fay he 
does not underftand me, or will deny the fa&, I can 
tran{cribe various paflages from his Epic Poem, that 
confirm ‘my veracity and his artifice. All I know of 
him is from fome of his writings, and from an hifto- 
rical note about him in the laft dialogue of the Pur- 
suits of Literature, 1. 398. But I appeal to thofe whofe 
good opinion IJ value, whether I might not have run 
a chance at leaft of being treated a little better by Mr. 
Southey, had my principles been republican, or had I 
been a diffenter from the religion of my country, or of 
no religion at all. 

ahotwihes Gila) Surely cMrioe ander each? of 
thefe heads, ietwels himfelf, But there are {till other 
anfwers to this unblufhing accufer, which are fo ob- 
vious that perhaps fome of his readers will blufh, if I 
fhould prefent them here to their minds for the firft 
time.—It is more pofible that Rowley exifted, than 
that an artful man could be root enough to affign 
fuch a reafon as Mr. S. mentions, or that both the 
mother and daughter could be weak enough to be fo 
robbed.—-An hour, and which of courfe an artful man 
might have dktended to two hours, would have been 
fufficient to copy eight letters ; abv en MO further 


» cies ea would hiathe hea identity But in: no- 
ence generally finds sig beft defence, in the fo lly of 
me dsentor r; though thofe, who panies the accufz Hon, 


without confidering what may next happen to them- 
felves, feldom have wifdom enough to pick it out, 
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** A fortnight elapfed, the letters had not been re- 
ae turned, and they knew not the name of the perfon 
** to whom they had entrufted them.” Could I have 
been fure that every reader would mark thefe wor ds, 
or had they been honoured by Mr. S.’s fkilfull italics, 
I fhould never have taken up my pen. They refute 
the whole of Mr. S.’s ignorant charge. My robbery 
was com! iter ; the women knew not the thief ’s name; 
and nothing but honour, which I do not wonder Mr. 
S. could not difcover, produced a letter, fi gned by my 
name, in as fhort a time asa letter could well be ex- 
petted: befides that they, who allowed a namelefs 
ftranger to take away thefe treafiiltes: on fo filly a pre- 
tence (only worthy of Mr.S.’s invention or belie f), 
for a prefent of a guinea and a half, would willingly 
have fold then ait for lefs than the half guinea.-—If 
Mrs. N.’s smemory were ftronger, fhe might ‘perhaps re-~ 
colle & — I was at li 4 erty to do what I pleafed even 
A eer the originals,in return for what I gave herand h 
other. Hs ia ia n pounds more been demanded for shies 
then, or even another guinea, I imagine that I thould 
have refufed. What I { ry of ‘Mrs. NY’ s memory is not 
unneceflary, an fhe ea has forgotten fome cir- 
cumftances upon which Mr. S.,’s impartiality would 
have improved. They zave me, along with the letters, 
two of the boy’s drawings, which I ftill have; and 
the orininit of his laft letter I “retained with the 
mother’s confent,’’ as I pr inted at the time (Love and 
Madnefs, ed. 1486, p. 211. note). This they never 
accufed me of; nor has Mrs, N. ever complained of 
my making a book of her own letter (which fills four 
pages), as Mr. S.. who knows the way ian i 
I fuppofe, would infinuate I did of her brother’s let- 
ters, which take up 19 pages out of eee aha Mr. 
S.’s letters be eftimated at that rate by himfelf and the 
Monthly Magazine, I really think take 111. 1s. 6d. for 
copies of eight letters by a writer fo every way inferior 
to Mr. S. as C, may be called < a good deal Of money 
Unlefs, indeed, Mr. S. value them like his own Joan 
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of Arc; which, at twelve fhillings for two litt 
pane is almoft a penny a line, and certainly more 
than a fhilling a piece for every thing tolerable in the 
whole publication, except Chapelai By ’s great Devil_— 
But the : fabt was, that I wifhed, and faid and wrote fo 
to the mother aad ae that Phattdeten fhould be 
known as the glory of that Briftol, which I hope Mr. 
S. will not further difgrace. Let thofe acquainted 
with the Rowley-controverfy"be afked, whether my 
book did not effe& this, before Chatterton was the 
common cant of the day ; before all this Botany-Bay 
and Joan-of-Arc tendernefs, this pantifocratical vite 
timent ; and let my book, P. S. p. 333, 9, and T. 
Warton’s *¢ Enquiry ”? 1780, p. 113, (referred to there) 
be feen, for my having chiefly that motive in writing the 
book. IfI have never yet had an opportunity of. car- 
rying my intentions to ferve the family, fo repeatedly 
and OPENLY avowed, into effeét, it is not my fault ; 
and I fear the friendship of Mr. S. though an Epic 
Poet, will but ill replace me. My intention about 
Jubfcription was to have publifhed Chatterton’s works, 
in that way, when I quitted the bar for the church in 
1781; but Johnfon decidedly thought : it would not 
fucceed, and Bifhop Lowth wrote me a letter (which 
I fill have) giving the fame opinion ; though I pof- 
feffed MSS. of Chatterton given me by my friend 


Bifhop Percy, and had ideas about the edition, which 


I certainly fhall not communicate to fuch an editor as 
Mr. S. for the fake of C.’s reputation. 

My fate has been rather curious. I wrote a book 
to ferve Chatterten’s fame and his furviving ee at 
a time that, as p. 190 records, fo little was "known or 
had been tid of him ; this Kook was then dlajetted to, 
becaufe at leaft 196 pages, out of 340, were devoted 
to that purpofe: and, twenty years afterwards, I am 
thus Meead : inftead of being thanked, as their greateft 
and perhaps an firft real fiaen a) 

Again—Mr. S. not content with trying to “ filch 


*‘ from me my g en name,’’ in order t “66 enrich him- 


“ felf ? (condu&, agreeable enough to what I have heard 
of Briftol pantifocracy), condefcends to fteal from me 
my humble profe, and to prove his poetical feelings for 
the family in almoft the words of him, whom he fcur- 
riloufly accufes of breaking all their hearts by a rob- 
bery, under which they pined away from 1748 to 1799s 
~Let Mr. S.’s language in the third paragraph of his let- 
ter be compared with the following paflage, p. 147 of 
my book. 

‘‘ His patrons do not. boaft of their generofity to 
him, They (Catcott at leaft) received no inconfide- 
rable fum for Rowley’s poems; nor has the fale of 
them turned out badly. In confequence of the money 
got by poems which Chatterton certainly brought to 
light, which I firmly believe C, to have written, his 
mother acknowledges to have received the immenfe 
fum of five guineas, by the hands of Mr. Catcott ; and 
Mr. Barrett, without any fee or reward, cured the 
whitlowed finger of the fifter.” 

This, certainly, is not one of the “ tirtLEz méan- 
‘« neffes ”” which poor C. fays (letter. 2. p. 194) dif- 
grace Mr. S.’s city. If Mr. S. choofe, thus, to make 
ule of my ideas and my words, in his edition, I fear 
he will not be allowed the credit of much more origi- 
nality as an editor, than as a friend. 

Deduét from Mr. S.’s famous paper all my own 
praife of C, and lamentations over his family, with all 
he unwarrantable abufe of me; and what remains, but 
that Mr. S. wifhes to degrade one, at leaft of the firft 
and greateft friends of C.’s family, and pantifocratically 
thruits himfelf into his place. In one re{fpeét, indeed, 
my book has finifhed with doing me a fervice ; as it 
did formerly. After experiencing the pleafure and 
honour of owing to it Samuel Johnfon’s acquaintance 
and friendfhip (as I fay, when I infcribe the fifth edi- 
tion to his memory, p. 340) ; I am, now, indebted to 
the fame work, for the enmity of Robert Southey : and 
J do afflure this laft great man, that, with my fen- 
timents both public and private, I count fuch enmity, 
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for fomething, as well as fuch friendfhip. Even poor 
Mrs. N. may live to be of the fame opinion with me, 
on this head; for fhe, who wrote me the letter which 
I printed, did not need any one’s affiftance to apply 
to mein 1796. Thofe two epiftles, with which I was 
avowedly honoured on account ef “ the refpettability 
¢¢ of my connexions in life’”’ (fee the firft), are as much 
threatening letters as if they had begun with “ put ten 
** pounds more under a ftone, or ’’——as much as any 
that were ever indited by the moft fkilfull colonif?t of 
Botany Bay, who may now be ftudying there, Mr. S,’s 
eclogues, compofed for that claffical meridian: and 
if I had not, in my letter of September 1796, called 
them threatening, 1 fhould never, perhaps, have heard of 
Mr. S.’s gentlemanly letter to the Monthly Magazine— 
and if it were not Mr. S. who impofed upon the poor 
woman, and perfuaded her to copy his lucubrations, 
written in his leifure from inventing Botany Bay 
eclogues, I fhould be glad to know who did, that I 
may have the honour of complimenting him upon his 
talents for fuch kind of compofitions and for fuch fort 
of morality. If I liked egotifm, I would point out 
the very paragraph, in the new{papers of September 
1795, copied as ufual into magazines, &c. which fug- 
gefted to Mr. S, or to poor Mrs, N.’s advifer, in 1796, 
after fome natural hefitation even in fuch minds on 
fuch a ftep, the probability of forcing fomething from 
me; and fomething, perhaps, even worth dividing. 
Mr. S. fhows, by his paper, what refpeét his poetical 
turn permits him to pay to veracity ; but even he 
will not venture to fay that my fimple correfpondent, of 
17478, was fo improved as to write fuch elegant letters, 
and fo difimproved {we want a word of this kind) as 
to write fuch filly letters,in 1796. Poor woman! Her 
fimplicity was no match for our Epic Poet. Immedi- 
ately after faying, for her, that “my purpofe was 
«6 ferved ” he adds, “* luckily Mrs, N. preferved my let- 
“ ters.”’? But by what luck did it happen, that Mr, S. in 
his abufe of me, only printed a few blind extracts frona 
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thofe letters? It7zs lucky for me that Mrs. N. prcienved 
my letters ; and that I have copies in England, if Mr. S. 
fhould def {troy them: and in addition to the demand, 
which I have already made, that Mr. S. print his 
unjuft attack on me, along with thefe remarks, in his 
edition of C, (euld he ever venture one), I here 
infift that he print at the fame time (and his own 
1 tell him what he will be branded for if 
the whc sh of my letters to Mrs, N. or her 
ory is pretty good, and I will 
at the public will, then, fee why 
this in the firft inftance, and will 
y, ‘ their ‘general indignation,” 


anguage Cat 
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fora capacity, to dake * to their “ general liberality.” 
As to Mrs N.—I readily forgive her, even if it were 
fomething more than bad memory: for is fhe not the 
fifter of Chatterton? and are there not bad advifers, 
every where? and muft not thofe be flurdy moralifts, 
as Johnfon faid about SEaHane who prefer poverty to 


bee 


truth } need till lels forgivenels ; and 
I certai 
in my p 
8, 9 
mind, publifhed re Me di pub le: while I 


& 
and when the fubf{cription- money, it was 
hoped, would be paid before the accufations would 
even reach me (if Mr. S, will fay he did not know I 
was phacadis bia at he had not hae even the REVIEWS 


Eng ih ¢ an id German ihe es 3 bg as will he get to 


P iw) 
believe him ?) )—of thele two heads I will only fay that 
I am a clergyman, and that I forgive Mr. S. even 


this: which is more than C. would do, for his feeking 
1 


to procure fubfcribers to his works by fuch means——for 
giving him the author of a fix weeks epic for his edi- 
and for mea one to prefix to his works Dr, 

life of him, ( P. of Literature, 
ee Nay more—Mr, S, feems to 


tor 
Gregory’s “* mea; 
1: oO v 

eal. aude ely 


r 
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2 SAME PR: 


have in him fome feeds ofa poet t (unfor rtunately for 


hi née Pp Oo 
me, I can prove h le 5 ty to hétion); 
and I fhall quot a na rlith Dic- 
tionary, if ever ll clear a future 


+ 
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bUL LOnNaTy, RIDICULOUS, 
and REVOLTING paflages : but I cannot diicover his 
modefty, in calling it an Efec Poem; and when IJ read, 
vol. 2,.p. 226, and fhuddered at reading—** whom 
** the laws cannot reach, the dagger fhould ’’—1 litt 
a 1out having 2 Piet epped any Boe 

1 going beyond what man Vy 
Ay in attual recompence 


5 et ps 
and intentio yal fervices (as I have been thousht to ufe 
41iQ4 ITICCTILION ds ICI VICES (as nave peen CNHOUHE tO Ul 
} co rata t ape Ee : 4 
too Warm lan Or lage OF 4 C.)s I was doomed to prov e€ 


that it is poffil ble to jpeak daggers, as the poet fays, no 
lefs than to ufe them. But I forgive hi l 
done with him: and I do not quite defpai 
a young en for I hope he will grow wiler, as he 
grows olde In what I have faid here, he has moved 
me from my ical moderation ; and a dull, cold dic- 
tionary-maker might objeét to my parenthetical ftyle, 
&c. &c. but I fhould toe mylelf, if, under fuch a 
charge, I could fix my mind on any thing, except the 
bafenefs of the accufation and my own 1 
Since my pen is in my hand, and I lke not wri- 
sing egoti{m as much as many, after all, | | 
I will notice, here, what will be th t 
quence by all ke remember what Dryden fays (in his 
dedication of Juvenal, I think), about Jack Ketch, 


« 


- of confe- 
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his wife, and his fervant, and who have no ambition 
to ‘* die fweetly’’ by the hands of a Southey. 

I will deprive fuch another perion as Mr. S. if he 
be not vet come to either a timely or an untimely end, 
of the fun of fee ing a little d'&ionary-maker baited by 
a great Epi cuboet< whom perhaps S, tox >, he encour: IgE d 
to the fport. The wretch, I mean may poll libly Pace 
himifelf in the note, without a name, on v. 129, of the 
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fecond dialogue of the Purfuits of Literature, written 
in 1796—{ce ed. 8. This man has before attempted 
Mr. S.’s dirty work ; but without a name, becaufe no 
one was then forced to come forward with a name, or 
lofe the fame, or the emolument, or both, of being an 
editor. His attack upon me was to prove, by Spent 
ing a fhort letter of Johnfon’s to you, foon after his 
death, i in your Magazine,* Mr. Nichols, and confront- 
ing it with my P. S. to my lefe of Young, that Johnfon 
wrote, or at feaft corretted, the life for me, ahd that 
I told a deliberate lie in the P. S. though I printed it 
before Johnfon’s death. This arofe, I conclude, from 
envy, On account of the phi: words with which 
Johnfon’ was pleafed to preface my life: for I can 
truly fay, of this man, as of his hireling, friend, or 
imitator, Mr. S. that I know not how, ptherwitt, to 
account for fuch malignity; fince I am fure I never 
injured him, and I am al Imoft confident that I never 
did hima kindnefs, or promifed (as ] am accufed by the 
friends of Chatterton'’s family, September 14096) to 
“try by every means in my power to ferve him.” 
You, Mr. Nichols, luckily for me (but more fo, in 
many re fpeéts, for literature), are ftill living ; and you 
know that Johnfon did not make a jengle alteration, or 


* Dr. Johnfon’s Letter (vol. lv. p. 10) fpeaks for 
fear “ What ts croffed with red’ nee faysume‘' 25 ex= 
Me by me.’’—-If any one wifhes to fee what the 
Dottor ded expunge, he will find ruz wuote (three 
paragraphs) in vol. li. p. 919.-Edztor of the Gentk- 


wlan’ S Magazine. 
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correétion, nor even correé& the prefs ; and that all he 
did was to {trike out fome paflages, b becaufe my life was 
longer, in Papp enaen to Young’s works, than the other 
lives. You know that all which my P.S. fays is {o- 
lemnly true, and that this wretch’s charge was founded 
on a fallacy; as if J, in faving to Johnfon, in my P. 


o 


“ vou ftruck out one paffage,”” had a Gerted that’* he 
“ ftruck out but one,?? when his letter fays “ he had 
“ ftruck out feveral’” (or fome fuch phrale e) ‘to make 


“it fhorter, and that he wifhed to fee it {till fhorter.’’ 
It had its effe&, however, on a mind of a different 
make; for the liberal Dr. Anderfon, in his Se of 
Young, vol. 10 of the Poets of Grest Britain, p. 111, fays 
A For the life of Young the world is obtleed t 6 Mr, 
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TT. C. the Engtivh lewicogtsphet ormerly a bar- 


larra ative was fub- 
29 


é¢ rifter, nowa clereyme ferevifew st 

‘6 mitted to the revifion of our great ome i] I biograpl her, 

I certainly fhou iid have been alad, 1f Jo shnfon HAD 

revifed it, but you know Mr. N. that he did not ; and 

I know, that, when. I afked him to correét the preis ;* 

his an{wer was—‘ No, fir; you fhall gp it all, your- 
{ 


1% 


felf. df I touch it tHe ee vill fay I wrote it 
% Q / 
u 
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sy 


The only alterations made by Dr. Johnion were 
€ 


= 


the expunétions before alluded to.—Editor of the Gen- 
tieman's Magazine. 
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+ Dr. A. will permit me to correé& an error, into 
which he has fallen, in hi Johnfon, Britith 


1S ea of 
wol. 14. p- 815. “To 


The fame wretch made, er 
reported to Bofwell, a don mot of my unl lappy fife of 
Young > that * it had all the contorfions of the fybil ”’ 
(I th nk) without the infpiration,’’ but ftolen (I 
kno w) from Junius’s ‘ melanc choly madne{s of poetry, 


fa 
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Sheree EES 


* provincial words, nine thea have been added by 
H in his Drétic onary of the Engloph Tae vas ge; 
‘* the ie tblication of which is delayed, for want Ae 
fuital ible er age itle page of this volume 
propo als for pub- 
onary’? in the May 
pains. it with more 
CEN or 
by examples fro mie e books 
ohnion, and from others of the beft 
‘* authority in our own and former times,’” 

It had been well worthy of fuch a mind as Mr, 
S.’s to accufe me of having received fubfcriptions 
enough, on my own account, to print my Die teonary 3 
9 of Canterbury, the Bifhop of 
Salifbury, Lord Moira. and three or four i 


; ers, out 
By es ‘ rad . 
of the eighteen or twenty fubfcribers I had, refufed to 

) dé 
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take back their money, 

I hope, now, fhorily to return home; and to 
prove that my time has not been thrown away in the 
North of Europe, by giving my Di&tionary to my 
country, either publifhe od in numbers or by means of 
engagements with bookfellers. 
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What I difdain to fay, in anfwer to Mr. S.’s attack 
refufing to put more money under a ftone for 


& without the in {piration : ’? and he perfuaded Bofwell 
(who veld me, afterwards, he was afhamed of being led 
into that an * fome language he had ufed) to infert h his 
abufe of m2, as part of “ihe life of Johnfon. Nor w 
this all. Still, dubitur ; but not labetur, which this 
will prevent, or oy {peaking out weet He, then, I 
as reafon to believe, was the wife friend, who 
aufed the filly author ae an infignifica nt book, which 
1 will not diftinguifh by naming it, to quote his own 
abufe of mein "Bolwell’s book as the hasheft lig cht of 
eloquence in the £ nglifh language. Mr. S, be eft knows 
whether this man “have made a handle of him againft 
me, as Mr. §. has made one of poor Mrs, N. 
I know fomething of human nature, thor ugh I do 
not compole (in youth, too) Botany-Bay eclogues 3 
I am peciuasied that my enemies thin k better, at the 
bottom, of this hfe, than J have ever thought, even in 
confequen 1ce of Johnfon’s praife. It’s chief merit iS 
it’s ra tey Young’s fon from fuch filly ¢ calumniators 
s Mr. S. and even that was neceffary, though all can 
now fee that the calumny carried it’s own refutation 
along with it, fill more, if that be poMible, than 
what Mr. S. is pleafed to fay of me. 


We 


Mrs. N. I will fay to the public—that 1 would before 
now, -have etd my country under this obligation (1 
know what I fay—a lexi cographer does good, 1f no 
more than an indéx-maker), had the baronet’s title of 
my ancient family brought along W ith it any part @} 


3 


the fortune of my anceltors. 
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In:erder to fave fuch wretches the trouble of affign- 
ing fins for my being out of my country at pre efent, 
J fhall here print the Me reafon ; in a letter from the 
prefent illaftrious Bifhop of Salifbury (Douglas). The 
reader wil 4 find it in the note, and I have no higher 


ambition than that pofterity fhould read this letter’. and 
Mr. S.'s on my tomb,* 


Iwas honoured with the following letter, wher 


a re{peétable profe {onal fituation, which | attend. 
declined, was offered me by a public body in Germany ; 
tho ugh all that I r 


equefted from his Lordfhip was fome 


teft timony of my charaéter as a gentleman and a cler- 
gyman, The b 00k hi 


s Lordfhip sihides: o 1s my “ Let- 

** ter to the Princefs Royal, on the Englifh and Ger- 
*man Langu ages.” May aN bifhops aét and fpeak as 
Wettig tatusedé  Uieraties ! and may all ‘the pew 


of literature merit fuch uncommon liberality more than 
I pretend to do 3 


TAN N ke 2 I 
Windfor Caftle, Fune 13th, 1794. 
DEAR SIR, 


Your letter ie the ed found me here, but not 
till yefterday ; and I 


ake the earlieft opportunity of 
exprefiing my withes, that you may be placed in fo 
defirable a fitua ation as that of chaplain to, &c. the re 
{pectable members of which, from what I know if 
your character, will have every reafon to be {atisfied 
with fuch a choice. 


I thank 
publi 


you for fend ding me'a copy of your' late 
ication on the German “language ; from ‘the pe- 
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Let me finifh with endeavouring to make this 


egotifm, into which I have been unwillingly dragved, 
ferviceable to fome who réad it ; as I have always fein. 
died to render the paffages I quote j in my Dittionary, 
ae ; y 

ufeful for other purpofes than the mere illuftration of'a 
word. 

No ill ‘ever befalls us in life, ‘either great or fmall 
(I can anfwer for the former), to which we may not 
ane over, if we eee fairly and carefully , fome'good 

tached. Milton’s I/ Penfe rofo f ound, almoft, as many 


oys as his L’ Allied ; in confequence, too, of a mourn- 
ai turn of mind : while their immortal poet owed, 
perhaps, the fecond Epic Poem in ‘the world (if 
we uthey follow Homer, with his Jiias ebvia veratro, I 
ould fay the third) to his being ‘blind, 
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rufal of which I received much entertainment and in- 
ftru@ion. In this {mall, but very able performance, 

you have given abundant proofs of your being fingu- 

arly well qualified to execute that [ae national work, 
on which you have fpent fo much ‘of your'time, and 
I fear'fo much of your money, without meeting with 
that pu iblic encotiragement, which ‘you ‘had a right 'to 
expe é&t, and which, from the {fpecimeris you obligir rgby 
communicated to me (1788), I think it moft juftly de- 
ferved. 


re me ie | Pic re te s C és r ge. 
It will give ‘real fatisfa&tion to hear of ‘your fuctets, 
E , 
ae 
DEIN’ 
DE ng; 


DEAR SIR, 
Your faithful and obedient fervant, 


3. SARUM, 
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- Chatterton fays (p. 160 of my book) ‘I do net 
& like this uncivilized Briftolian.” Now, I do. I 
thank this fix -weeks-author of Foan Of ARG, for the 
unprovoked injuries he has been, three years, ftudy- 
ing to dome: hecaul fe he has afforded me the means 
of repelling what the enemies of Chatterton’s mother 
and fifter have worked them up to fay againft their 
beft friend ;* and of cle:ring my literary reputation, in 
your life-time, fir, who know the fads, from the cow- 
ardly rion of fome of my own enemies. This 
poetical freedom ( poetrca lucentia ) taken with me by 
Mr. S. gives me, alfo, an opportunity I readily embrace, 

of te ling prefent and future times (which I hope will 
always boaft a Henry Steevens, a Bowyer, a Nichols; 
or, if poffible, a {till more learned and patriot printer !) 

shat I have been for many years, 
MY DEAR SIR, 


Your very fincere friend, 


TLE RBERT CROFT. Le 


* The trifling book, fo often from neceflity men- 
tioned here, ‘has been out of pr int for fome years; 
though, both before the laft edition and fince, copies 
have frequently been fold for fix or eight times the 
original price, This looks but little h We a difpofition 
to * ferve my own pa ’? or to make pantifocratic 
advantage of “a great and rapid fale, owing to the 
‘letters of Chatterton.” 


Ste 


Even Junius. I remember, grants, either to Sir 

W. Draper or Su W. Black te ne, that ‘an injury 
6 offered to an individual is inte refting to fociety,”’ and 
that ‘the public will join in the re lentm ent of him 
“© who is injured.” Since the ep poxtuts itv is afforded 
juft as I finifh this, it may be of confequence to the 
slic, to know by what fort of a charaéter {uch a fort 
as been offered ; and who it is that aflumes 
ht to come forward and sie to the public, as 
to prefent fub{cription, and as to a trani étion with an 
old woman and her daughter almoft twenty-two years 
and when Mr. S. was alr f three years old. I 
fhall quote his life, in Pu slic Charaéters of 1799--1 800. 

I 
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Ryvarden b do not ipe I 
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- for, though Mr. S. 
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N. write her own letters, there 1 


every appearance and probability that he wrote his 
own life, in which the foes and dates are given more 
minutely than Plutarch would give them of Homer. 
As Mr. R. Phillips, of St. Paul’s Church Yard (the 
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publifher allo of Mr. S.’s Monthly Magazine) continuce 


thefe elegant and IMPARTIAL volumes of pantifocratic 
bi iography annually ; a man, witham ind more wedded 
to falfehood than the worthy Mr. S.’s, would have a 
fine opportunity of inventing a life of me, and of 
adding more untruths to ee Mcehontd of me, given in 
fome fuch biographical work, publifhed by Faulder, I 
think, eight or ten years ago. 

The one worthy Mr. S. fays publickly of himfelf, 
er fome very good prieaae for him (fince I defy any 
one acquainted with books to doubt for an inftant of 
it’s all coming from the very beft authority, indepen- 
dently of the ‘pantifocrati c ftyle throughout), that ‘he, 
‘‘ to this day, is proud of being a republi ican, and not 
‘¢ without reafon ewe Bis a that “the book that moft 
‘6 influenced his ‘baie lsement was Mr. Godwin’s Poli- 
“* tical Juftice’’ (fee p. 368. for the life allo of that 

reat-minded germ. p. 369,) that ‘ he ftill ap- 
nf proves his theory of pantifocracy, .or having. all 
* things in common :’? 2b,—«that “* he can fay indeed 
‘but little of his religion ” (this furely is modef !); 
'‘ only, that though he may have run through five or 
“fix different beliefs, which he enumerates, he now 
‘perhaps does not believe any thing’’ p. 2 GE, that 


pee 


dod 


r : A 
«« he has written one epic poem in fix weeks ; and is 


‘‘ writing another, which he will be good enough to 
““ keep a little longer under RE Pe p- 22°75 b= 
that “ ‘though now only twenty-five years of age,’ APs 
2,2! 1): he A as thought proper to denominate himfelf a 
« Lyric Poet’ (p. 229): “ he and Mr. Lovel, before 
* he was tw enty, affumed the modeft names of Mofchus 
ond Bi ion ”’ (p. eile and he has the doudle claim I 
mention to rank with Homer and Milton (this, Mrs. 


N. feems to be duplicity, with a witnefs)—that 6 his 
“¢ father was an unlucky linen-draper”’ (p. 223, 4)— 


and that “ the f{pirit of the father refted-on the fon” 
(p. 229), “ who writes almoft-extemporaneous Epic 
** Poems for bread ’’ (p, 228}. 
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clad to? 


Nor is this all. “ To this day” (moft fingular ! 
pofte rity will wifh to know what da y in the eighteenth 
century) “ our epic- -draper ties up his ftoc kings very 
“tight ; even unwholefe smely ”? (p. 224)—hence I fear, 
fo many cramped and se lines in Joan of Arc— 
and that “ he ws faid” (mode {t again t) ** never to have 
** undergone any corporal punish ment’? (p. 225). If 
ey mo ft cordially, wits our triple wonde r, Homer- 
Mofchus-Pindar, on this duplicity of ha ppinels : and, 


that it may never be Lean ea, I conjure him to 


reanahat little of his ftraitlacing from his Stockings 
to his affertions, from his heels to his heart; and, above 
all, never to ha zard fuch attacks as thefe, upon any 
Bile clergymen. 
After all. I could affure Mr. S. that I defpife 
cee notwith{t banding his poetry, his life, _ his 
etter, much lefs than his cool refle&tion may, perh LADS, 
iia him m8 imagine. Jam perfuaded that it 1s ine 
his fault, if his tral Chapelain’ S Raby Ch peaio ues Devil, 
er even a e great Devil, a pproach nearer to pantifo- 
cratic perfeétion. Were his powers at all equal to 
what I plainly fee of the goodnefs of his hearts and 
the artleffnefs of his head, “T fhould be very far from 
de{pifing fuch a formid lable fellow-creature. One, 


who 17s a poet, without thinking it neceflary to be 
either an atheift or a ‘a pantifocrat, {ends us, finely, 


& To wonder at a thoufand infeét-forms, 
se pee fhape would make them, had they bulk 
d faze, 


«¢ More hide sus foes than fancy can devife ; 
«¢ With helmet-heads and dragon-fcales adorn d, 


ie The mighty myriads, NOW SECU RELY SCORN ’D, 
& Would mock the majefty wakes in’s high birth, 


- Delile his bulwarks, and unpeople earth. 
poy 5 Retirement. 


Examined by a folar microfcope, I can eafily con- 
ecive what a hideous foe Mr. Southey might appear ; 
and then, too, this * almoft- extemporaneous” Homer 
might, perhaps, feem almoft as large as Blackmore. 

a aincr this Briftol Epic Poet (as we fay Briftol- 
ftones in oppofition to diamonds) thought feck bp to 
feek my nore death, for the ho Aires a Re reafons 
afligned by Chatterton, in the lines I have prefixed to 
Mr. S.’s letter; it will be lefs inhuman on my part, to 
provide him with an epitaph, againft he dies fome 
kind of deat! th——p oftquam deftertuit effe Maonides.—— 
I do it, alfo, the more readily, as the monumental 
inf cription may be a memorial to others: however 
foon the perion in queftion may be forgotten. The 
lines are part of what C.’s Rowley fent to La idgate, 
with the fong on A‘lla— 

‘¢ Remember Stowe, the Briftol Carmalite, 
& Who, when John Clarking, of not mickle lore 


rere 
** Did throw his gauntlet-pen with him to fight, 
*& He fhow’ d {mall wit, and fhow’d his venom 
more.”’ 
H.C. 
The Curd 
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“¢ Sir, becaufe Lowth was a gentleman and a cler- 
** gyman, would you have had him fhew no fenfibility, 


* when unjuftifiably and coarfely attacked, as if he had 


é not been either one or the other ? ”— Fohnfon, fpeak- 
ing of Bifhop Lowth’s Anfwer to Bifhop Warburton. 


“ If any coarfe expreffions have efcaped me, I arm 
« ready to agree that they are unht for Junius to mike 
‘‘ ule of; but I fee no reafon to admit that they have 


“ been improperly applied.” — Funrus to Mr. Horne. 


